WHIZ COMKS 



"But wt can mate brllrre It's high up!" 
suggested Boil Bird, Wicky's best chum, 
"Then we'll git even better practise. We'll 
pretend this pole in Smith's Department Store 
and that pole la the Flynn building." 

"Yehl" .aid Wicky, "and anybody that falli 

killed the least.' wins!" 

Everybody agreed thai thii was a double- 
peachy Idee and the game of high-wire walk- 
ing wa> begun. Wicky's mother, working in 
her kitchen, looked out the window and smiled. 
She could see the boys playing; they were 
having a good timer they were moderately 
quiet and they were not doing any thing dan- 
gerous. Like every mother, Mr». Burke would 

ing up high-wire walking ai tt profession. But 
she was a aenaible woman and the knew the 
habits of boys. They'd be enthusiastic mimic i 
of "Daring" Daniel for a day or bo. then some 
new dlveraion would come along and they'd 
forget him. 

She eniehed her work in the kitchen, picked 
up her knitting and took a chair on the from 
veranda. She was almost sorry the moment ahe 
sit down, for she iaw Mn. Binibuddy coming 
down the atreet. "I dislike talking to her- 
she's such a gossip." thought Mrs. Burke. 
"But It's too late to try to hide. She has seen 

One of Wicky'. friends came running from 
the aide yard toward the veranda and said, 
"Mrs. Burke, Wicky want! to know if we 
could all please have some lemonade?" 

"I guess so." she smiled. "But why didn'l 
he come and ask me himself?" 

"Well, he's dead." said the boy. "Yon see, 
we're playing a game of wire-walking and if 
you (all off you're dead, and then you daren't 

"But even a dead boy can drink lemonade, 
eh?" laughed Mrs. Burke. 

Mrs. Binibuddy was on the sidewalk in 
front of the veranda. She was starting to turn 
in at the path whsn she heard the boy eaplain- 
ing. "It's like this. We all want to be High 
wire daredevils [ike "Daring" Herring. So 
we put up the high wire and Wicky had to 
be first because it's his yard. So he tried it 

bis balance and Cell off anefgot killed . . ." 
Mrs. Bizzibuddy gasped and started walk- 

wa'/onlhe telephone saying. "Wicky Burke 
fell off a high wire and got killed. It's imirdrr. 
that's what it is! That man, Herring ought 



to be arrested! Such a terrible eismple!" 

The word spread like wildfire, by phone and 
yell, "Boy got killed . . . fell ofKhigh wire 
. . , trying to bo like Herring , . . Herring 
should be arrested . . . should be lynched . . . 
terrible . , . awful . . . ye,, It was wicky 
Burke . . . h» tell three stories and landed on 
concrete . . , died instantly . ■ . should be a 



Mr, Herring found himsetf under arrest on 
an open charge. Somebody had filed a com- 
plaint. Herring was very distressed. Shaking 
his head he muttered. "Oh. that poor, crazy 
kid! Why did be do it? You know, he couldn't 

right after the act. Oh, this is awful! Why 
I've been doing (his stunt for fifteen years 
and it's the first time anybody ever got even 




it asked. 

"Wicky Burke." responded Wicky Burke. 



FREED of all charges, "Daring" Daniel 
Herring has moved on to other towns to 
perform his amazing act. All the boys gave up 
ttghtwirc walking soon afterward because they 
had decided to become six-day hike racers. 
Mrs. Binibuddy has quit speaking to Mrs. 
Burke because she thinks the latter played a 



